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tiny soft sidewalks like dykes. It made one realize what
" taking the wall" meant in the Middle Ages, for when
two people met there, the outer one had either to turn
back or step into the water. Most of the Arabs would
naturally expect the woman to do this, but I always waited
and found that they accepted my ideas of precedence very
obligingly. These were poor people, mostly: our
quarter, I have said before, was rather of the lower sort,
On muddy days I envied them; they could paddle about
light-heartedly, while I and the few effendis with shoes on
had to get from side to side of the larger lakes on the backs
of Kurdish porters who ferried us across for twopence.
In spite of all this, I liked my slum. I had no thought
of leaving it. But I went in a moment of weakness to the
Municipality and asked if there was anything people
could do in Baghdad about smells. There I met Mr. B.,
who was very kind and asked me where I lived. He
looked troubled when I mentioned the address: he came
that very day to see me.
It was the cheerful middle of the afternoon; my dingy
little street was basking in repose; the Smell had hidden
itself as usual; my tiny house looked its best, with the sun
shining opposite in the branches of the nebk tree by the
mosque; and the butcher's shop had closed its shutters.
But in spite of this I knew that all was up.
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